THE LIFE AND TIMES
Many years before, Aubrey had discovered a tomb called Gawen's
Barrow on his farm at Broad Chalk. I never was so sacralegious as to
disturbe, or rob his urne, he said. Let bis Ashes rest in peace : but I have
oftentimes wisb't, that my Corps might be interred by it: but the Lams
Ecclesiastick denie it. Our Zones in consecrated ground never; lie quiet: and
in London once in ten jeans (or thereabout} the Earth is carried to the Dung-
wharf. But though Aubrey was not buried in Wiltshire, at least his
desire to lie undisturbed in his grave was granted. For the very
time and place of his burial was forgotten, and not for one hundred
and fifty years was an entry uncovered in the Register of the Church
of St. Mary Magdalene—" 1697, JOHN AUBERY A Stranger was
Buryed June yth."
And even now there is no memorial to this famous man at Oxford,
save his life's work safely lodged in Sir Thomas Bodley's Library
across the way.
These remains of his, which were then in the Ashmolean Museum,
disprove once for all the accusation that John Aubrey frittered his
life away. For even though several volumes of his manuscripts have
vanished since his death, there still remain nine major works to his
credit, besides innumerable others less substantial.
Many scholars, taking their cue from Anthony Wood, have
nonetheless dismissed Aubrey as of little importance: but the fault
lies much more in their misunderstanding of his talents, than in his
lack of them. For they have persisted in looking on Aubrey as an
historian, and then running him down for his shortcomings in that
field: whereas if one accepts James Bryce's dictum that " the secret
of historical composition is to know what to neglect," it is obvious
that Aubrey cannot be considered as an historian, for his genius was
for collection, rather than selection. But a poor historian may be
nonetheless a fine historical scholar, and the vividness of his stories
and the pith of his quotations shows the very real skill and scholarship
that Aubrey applied to his task. For though he has often been
condemned for Ms unreliability, the charge is once again based on
muddled thinking: he was sometimes inaccurate, it is true but he
was never untruthful,' and the distinction is a most important one.
For Aubrey's belief in astrology in no wise affected his trustworthiness
on other subjects, as Malone pointed out so clearly in the next century,
" If the representation attempted to be given of this ingenious and
unfortunate gentleman were just and weU founded," he said, " if it
were true that every one who is weak in one place must necessarily
be weak in all; that all those persons who in the last century were
idle enough to put their faith in judicial astrology, and to give credit
to preternatural appearances of the dead, were fools; and their
judgement or testimony of no value on any subject whatever, however
uaconnected with these weaknesses ; then, in this large list of ninnies,
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